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CHARACTERS. 


| Orpheus, - - - Mr. INcLEDoN. 
; Cupid, e Mrs. MouNTAIN. 
Hymen, - - - Mr. Gray. 
Pluto, - - - - MI. Daztzy,_ 


Eurydice, - - - - Mrs. BiLLIixcToN, 


Shepherds, Shepberdeſſes, Furies, Shades of 
| departed Heroes and Heroines. 


. 
* 
* 


N 


ORPHEUS axp EURYDICE. 


-! 


ACT 1. 


» ' 


—_— 


SCENE I.—The Tomb of Eurydice. 
Orpheus and Chorus. -. _ 
CHORUS, 


Is here amidſt theſe melancholy groves, 
Eurydice, thy beauteous ſemblance roves, 


ri 1 


O pauſe awhile—our ſtreaming ſorrows ſee, - 
ent ſacrifice to love and thee. > 


CHORUS. 


TS 


CHORUS. 


And view, with pity view thy huſband's woe, 
Who weeping calls thee from — ſhades 
below, | 

Like a fad turtle's plaints, penſive and flow. 


nnn. . 


Enou gh, enough: Oh! fende friends, your 


Adds force to mine, cho breath'd for my 
relief. 

With flowers beſtrew this melancholy ſhrine, 

Friendſhip is your's, but lighs and tears are 
mine! | 


n 
8 grief alone poſſeſſes now my * 


c HOR U 8. 
If here amidſt theſe melancholy groves, &c. 
( Exenunt all put Orpheus, 


— 41K 


1 wr, "3 » f f p 4 ' 84 N 5 9 : 
A I R—-Orpheus. _ - 
Favouring deities, on you I call, _— 


Muſt I, tell me, unaſſiſted fall A ,\ .- ©, __— 
Pitying view my grief, + 07 3 
And grant my weary ſoul relief; 

O bleſs me with her charms once more, 

Eurydice, my wedded love reſtore. 


9 9 
778 « 
* | 


Entor di | ND 


Ruotpares—Oqpd and o 
2 1 611 4 * 8 


* 


— | Cuyid. 
Orpheus, to thee, Cupid brings comfort, by | 43 
great Jove's command, | 
' He ſees thy ſorrow, and permits a mortal 
to paſs the Lethean ſtream ; 
This is the path to Pluto's dire abode, : 
By muſic's power, thou guſt redeem thy 
wile. | 
B —_— u- 


* 


10 } ) 
: Oryatvs, 


How, Cupid „ how? propoſe the awful 


| 


taſk, 
| cur. WP 
FHaſt thou a heart to ſtand ſo dread a con- 
teſt. 
Oxrhxus. 


What can I dread, Eurydice the prize A 


| Cvyid. | 
Learn the reſtriction that awaits the deed; 
At the fair object of thy amorous heart, 
Thou muſt not look, till thy returning ſteps 
Have left the Stygian ferry far behind; 
If chou doſt, ſhe dies again for ever. 
Be firm, obedient, and relief from woe 
Shall await thee ! go, enamour'd youth, 


AIR 


0 11 5 "I 
« 3 ; 


| AI R—Cupid, 


17 


SW EE TEST tranſports never eme. 
Bleſſings which che gods preſent; 
Joys with length of days increaſing, 
Roſy health and ſweet content. 
Joys await the fair, and deck the youth, 


United in the bands of truth. 


And when old Time, with ſolemn pace, 

Shall call to tell them both muſt die; 
Touch'd as he views their fond embrace, ' 
He'll bleſs them both, and * them 


by. 
| Sweeteſt canes, &e. 
_ Ext. + Capi 


008 8B 23 Rrerr. 


6 


Rreirartvx—Orpbeus. 


What have I heard? ſhall dear Eurydice 

; again revive? 

Shall I again? Ah! no, ſtern Fate 
Forbids to view her charms. Muſt — 

fond eyes 

Averted, turn away, whilſt ſhe extends 

Her arms to preſs me to her panting heart ? 

What will ſhe fay ? what think ? my tor- 


_ mired foul -__. 

Fuer the pangs, the cruel pangs muſt 
rend 

Her tender breaſt, and forma at | the 
thought; Ga 

Muſt I then loſe her ?—No—Ye pitying 

„„ 

Aſſiſt me to fulfil your harſh decree. 


SONG. 


{ 13 


s O N. 
In this moment, gods protect me, 
View my terror, view my love; 
Let your guardian pow r direct me, 
In the path that you approve; 
Gods, with pity hear, oh! hear me, 
EKindly turn and eaſe my ſmart; 
Send ſome ray of hope to chear me, 
And revive my drooping heart; 
How ſhall I once more rejoice, 
When I hear her well known voice; 
Hou my ardent eyes control, $5 
Nor view the idol of my ſoul.” 


In this moment, youu protect me, &c 
Exit ct. 


SCENE, 


„ (14) 


SCENE Celeſtial Regions 
| Enter Hymen meeting Cupid. 
- RecrraTIVvie—Hymen. 
CUPID, kind friend 'to Virtue—(lovely 
* maid) 1 
To ſuccour Orpheus I entreat thy aid; 


Who the dark realms of Pluto does explore, 


To view his fair Eurydice once more. 


AIR. 
When cruel Fate's commands divide 
The bridegroom and his faithful bride, 
Each moment views a falling tear, 
The pangs of abſence are ſevere. 


II, 
* 


Alone can fancy joy convey, | 
Which ſcarcely dawns but dies away ; 

 Hope's ſmile ne'er dries the anxious tear, 
The pangs of abſence are ſevere. 


ReciT. 


(15 ? 


Recrrar! ve.—Cupid. 

BY Jove I'm miſſion'd, Orpheus to guard, 

His courage, love, and conſtangy reward; 

Too aid his arduous taſk I'll join with thee, 
For Love and Hymen ever ſhould agree, 


DUET T O. 
Capi and he. 


Coven, 
In vain fly mortals expect true delle, 


Unleſs Hymen and Cupid to bleſs them 


unite; . 
Without the ſoft N frail _ may 


rove, 


For the fetters of Hymen ne er rind without 


J ot Hus. 


| «< 16 ) 


HyMEN. 


But affection will ſweeten the quick-pacing 


hours, 


And the cury'd path of life be enamell'd | 


with flowers ; 


To the altar of happineſs gayly they'll move, 
When Hymen is borne on the pinions of 


love. 
- BOTH 
In vain ſilly mortals expect, &c. 


Exeunt, 


SCENE The realms of Pluto, with a dif- 


tant view of thenflyfian Fields. 

Enter Pluto and Furies. 

Dance of Furies and Spetires. 
ans | 


Break off: 
Some mortal does the Thracidh plain for- 
ſake, 2 
And living, ventures o'er the Stygian lake, 
Impell'd by love; but for this bold in- 
truſion, Fare 
Furies, your arts employ to his 1 
In antic tread, and hideous grating howl, 
With terror freeze the s daring foul, 
ATR 


EN 


(tu 


4 I RI. 


{$:dcous moang, | - ; 
Ang diſmal groans, 2 
In Erqhus prevail ! . 7 
Harffi diſcord tear | 
The ſalle air, ; 
And fright, formgfaſſail ! 
While o'er his trgblÞhg brow propends, 
Harpies, furies, aMfangry howling fiends, 
Exulting, rag 
Death preſagfng, - 
And hell its gaping jaws Attends l | 
The deep-moyth'd cavern Hom its ſcite re- 


| boungs, | 
And Styx fe-echoes the hoartSthundering 


ds! 


o (18 ) 


A dance of Furies dvith flambeaux dere 
ratives to fri ghten Orpbeus, which is broken 
off by the hre of Orpheus, who is attended 
by the dreary band, 


Of valiant Hercules, 
Or brave Perithious, 
Ventur'd to Frebus' 
InfergFroad ? 

Horror ſeize his ſoul, 

W hen dread fyries appear, „ 
Terberus' dreadful howl 
Muſt fill his mind with fear, 

If not a God ! 


Enter 


1 
66 


Enter Orpheus, 
SONG. 5 = 


- -© Orpnevs, 


Hear, O hear, O hear a ſuppliant's prayer 5 


Furies! — | 
CHORUS of Furies and Ipelires, 4 
No! £ 
| Onynzvs, 
Spectres 
CHORUS 
No! | N 
Ong HHREu8sG, 4 
Tremendous ſhades ! 
CHORUS. 
No! — \ 
ORPHEVS, | 
Pity, pity my deſpair, : 


[4 * 
— 


And relieve a wretch's woe. 


=— | | CHQ- 


' 


0 


a 
— 


(200 


Oh loſt, unhappy ſwain, 


What canſt thou hope to gain 
In theſe unbleſs d abodes 
Of melancholy cries, 
Of unavailing ſighs, 
And gloomy Gods? 


„ 
SO L O,—Pluto; 


AH fay (where furies dwell) 

What ſweet and plaintive ſpell, 

Conſtrains us by degrees, 

To change the ſtern decrees, 
Confirm d in hell? 


Liſten to my plaintive tale ! 


With grief this fraught boſom. 1s rife ! 
In each eye, let compaſſion prevail, 
And pity to hope will give life. 


| ES i 
CHORUS, 


Ab, fay ! where furies dwell, 
What ſweet and plaintive ipell, 
Conſtrains us by degrees, 

To change our ſtern decrees ? 
Of rage difarm'd 

The maſly gates, behold, 

On brazen hinge unfold, 
By muſic charm'dl 


| | | * 
Nd or 4c 
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( 22 ) 


SCENE, Elyfan Fields, 


— 


ADance of Nymphs, after which, enter E urydice, 


A I R—Eurydice. 
WII EN rqbb'd of her mate, the poor 
ä bird of the morn 
Sits drooping and ſad in the ſhade of the 
5 thorn; 
From the ſky's roſy beam turns in anguiſh 
away, 
Nor wakes the wild carrol to welcome the 


day | | 


11, Thus 


a 


— 


" 
— ans das , | 
— — „5 Ar . 


* 


* 


( 23 ) © 1 

11. | | A 

Thus, alone, and depriy'd of the lord of I 
my heart, ra [ok 

Not a ſolace or hope can theſe pleakires Y | | 
woot A 


O'er fields of delight fun rejected, I rove, 
For what is Elyſium ? what is it, to Love > 
[ Withdraws. 


Enter Cupid. 
' ReciTaTIvE—Cupid., | 
Suſpend this ſtrange amazement, 
gentle ſhades, 
And hear great Jove's decree; couch by: 0 
the grief 2 
Of Orpheus, mourning his departed love: 
He ſuffers him to viſit theſe dark realms, 
And bear her back to life; on one condition, 
Strictly obſerved—till ſhe has pug the 
bounds 


Of Erebus and Night, tho ſrongly charm'd, 


He muſt not once look back; for if he 
ſhou'd, 
She vaniſhes, for ever, from his fight ! 


AIR 


EAA 


. 
nd * 
- 
\ 2 


ps 9.44 an 
* „ 
= * P 
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624 ), 


A1R. 


FROM dimpled youth, to wriukled age, 
The hero, monarch, and the ſage, 
My rights divine allow ; 2 
And own a throbbing, tickling ſmart, 
Which wantons in each mortal's heart, 
When Cupid bends his bow ! 


II, , 
* 


The ruſtic ſwain, the village laſs, 
Who trip it lightly o'er the graſs, 
Oft' feel they know not how; 


And fondly gaze, and faintly ſigh, 
And , ſhame-faced, bluſh they know not 


| why, 


When Cupid bends his bow ! 


II. 


Great Jove, whom Deities adore, | 
Has often yielded to my-pow'r, : 
Ard felt his boſorrrglow ; 
E'en Pluto vainly gainſt me ſtrove, 
He willing owns the pow'r of love 
When Cupid bends his bow. 


(5 
: — 


Ah! leave me to myſelf in this retreat, 
Ye honor'd ſhades, too preſent yet appears 
The charming image of my faithful Or- 


pheus; __ 
Can I forget my love, the fatal hour in 


which I loſt him? 
Time perhaps at laſt may with oblivion 
Soothe the troubled mind, and then, 
Ah! never ſhall my ſorrows ceaſe. 


SON G—Emydice. 


FORBEAR, forbear to ſooth my grief: 
My tears muſt ever flow, 
| I ne'er can comfort know. 
None but my love can. ever bring relief. 
CHORUS. 
Be happy, gentle ſhade, 


Your pious ſorrows move 


The pitying powers above, 
To aid your love. 


D -. 


2 


©) 
Enter men-. 


8 
% 


| Recrrative—Hymen. | 
| EURYDICE, lament no more, 
Heaven has bliſs for thee in ſtore, 
Conſtancy and.virtuous love, 
Ever are the care of Jove. SAM 


: . 
- : 


A I R—Hymer. 

NO more repine in penſive ſtrain, 5 

Fate ſoon ordains relief; | 

Gay tranſport will ſuccee . to pain, * 
And ſportive joy to grief. 


a. 


» + 
% 


11. 
Each orbit dimm'd by peatly tears, 
Will a freſh luſtre, borrow; ;; 

For ſmiling happineſs appears 
- To glad the eye of forrow. 


* 


{ 27 % 


* 
1 * 
- . 4 g N a ” * 


ReciTaTIve—Eurydice, - 


THY conſolation is alas in vain, - 


My. Orpheus I ſhall ne'er behold again; 


Deep rivers, brazen doors, the fate's decree, 


Sa . of my love and . 


* - | - Y * 


fg 8 O N G—Eurydice, 


Comfortleſs i in every thought, 
' Midft this lifeleſs ſhadowy round; 
nw one conſtant object ſought, - 
HFle alone will ne'er be found. _ * 
| Here no hope, no joy can meet me, 
Here they mock my conſtant flame, 
e inſulting echo greet me, 


With repeating * loy v name, 


= 


 Exeunt omnes 


9 =» 
- 
— * - © . 1 3 
9 * * - - — ” 


- 
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- 


* - 


2 
Euter Orphans. 


ReciTarive. - 


| WHAT radiant light ! Ss M6 * 
| what new, 
What pure ſerenity o'erſpreads the ſky.! * 
What heavenly melody combine to form 
The brooks ſoft murmur, and the whiſp'ring | 
| breeze, 


And birds ſweet weikling---lo ! the bliſs- 


ul ſeat 
Of happy heroes, where a tranquil joy 
Reigns uncontroPd to charm their bleſſ 


abode ; 
Here all conſpire to breathe content and 
peace; | 
But not, alas ! to me, | 333 uit. 1 
A Dance * Heroes and Eren, coming tg 
Re-enter Orpheus. 


Tellme, ye happy few, favour d by * 
Where i is Eurydice? 


6 ; 


CHO- 


- 
"4 
oo 


A 8 


ä 
Happy mortal! ſee beſpre je, 

We | The reward of love and glory; 

' Nuptial faith thy ſteps attending, v2 

= Conſtancy thy hopes befriending; 8 

1 Eurydice reſumes her charms, | 1 

4 | Love reſtoreshe r to thy arms. e 


| SONG; 
8 $9: al 'Onenzvs, þ 
Lead, O lead me where ſhe wanders, 
Penſive thro” the myrtle grove, | 
Sylyan bow'rs ſweet meanders, _ | 
Seat of chaſte connubial love. | 
3 3 | CHO. 


1. 
CHORUS, 


Let no more vain fears appall thee ; 


Haſte, where love and beauty call thee z 


Beauty ev'ry charm poſleſſing, 
Love on earth thy greateſt bleſſing, 
All thy toils and dangers paſt, * 
Virtuous love is crown d at laſt, 


* 


END OF THE SECOND ACT». 
4. AP 54 


* N 15 
. 


+ SS- 


SCEN E 2 gloomy cave, a a winding labyrinth , 


4s an entrance to bell. 


Rzcrmarive—Orpheus and Eurydice. 


-  Onyaurvs, | 
No more, my love, no more, | 
But haſte and follow rhe. 


F _ _.Evrvpice. 
Art thou not Orpheus ? 


2 \ N ; ( | 32 ) 
One RRus. 
N | f am thy faithful Orpheus, thou ſhalt live 
| But aſk not why— 
ö p | i 
5 | | Evzrvacs. 
| Cruel is it thus, 
41 | Thus we meet again ? not one embrace ? 
| | 1 1 Onrhzus. 
bY... Tae 3h not how ; O fate inexorable ! - 
| f tremble, and yet doubt if thou art mine; 
Scarce do I truſt the gentle hand I graſp. 
5 EvuRyDict. F | 
Notevena look. . . „5 
8 4 55 . 
„„ alas ! were fatal. [ 
* 1 ts but oh there is a cauſ 
8 1 . ; 4 
| No cauſe can juſtify ſuch cold neglect. 79 — 


023 9 


A * 


* 


„ 5 


Orpheus and Eurydice. 
| Orenevk. ' 
Euxvpiok. 
Cruel Orpheus. . 
1 Bor. hs 


O torture! ls 


Eunvpick. 
Turn and behold me. 


= 
* 


) - 


Oxyntvs, 
I cannot. II dare not. 


XN id 4 1 


Symphony—Orpheus ſearching for ber. 


c 1 


 Evnypics, | 
Will you thus forſake me — 
Thus in anguiſh leave me 
Deſerted and forlorn? 


Onrkzus. 


Oh tear not thus my heart. 


0 MW | 
EvRYDICE. 


Crud, cruel | Orpheus. 


O&zPHEvs. 
; 


HEAR me, love, oh hear me ! 
Dear angel chear me, | 
As Cupid will guide ug 

What pow'r can divide us. 


1. 


2 


* 


( 3s ) 1 22 


_— nx 


No, falſe One, for ver 
The gods will us ſever, twl 
Since thus you forſake me, 
Death here will o'ertake me. 


rnit wit) 


' 


. Ozranvs.” I 


0 bares e ne. 


En rbicz. | 


© Go, cruel, go leave me. Nm 


| BOTH. 
Tho' fierce my diſtreſſes, 
My plaints Fate repreſſes, | 
Great powers, when your pleaſure | 
Beſtow'd ſuch a treaſure, 
Why join to the bleſling 
Pains paft all expreſſing? 


Rec, 


93 


(36) 


'ReciTaTive—Eurydice, 


What dreadful ſecret 

Lurks in thy ous and preys upon thy 
heart? 

Whence are thoſe tears? * agony ? 

My feeble limbs 

Can ſcarce ſupport my ſteps. 

The light grows dim before my ſwimming 
eyes, 

I droop, I tremble, 4 

And every fenſe i is loſt, but love and a thee, 


SON — 


Ah! why, my ſuit denying, | 1 a . 
Thus leave me, fainting, dying, 
My "-pheus--O hear my prayer, T 


My Orpheus-- pity my deſpair, i | 


( 37 * * 5 e 
Recitariva—Enryd? pe” 


Unkind and cruel--did you know che pangs 
That rend ny heart, uu ſure would pity 


O help me or I fint ( ſeats berfef 0 on a e. 
Oxenevs, e 


I can no longer -— (juft returning recollet, 

Guard me, ſacred powers! 

Oh ! fave me from myſelf, and ſpare my 
wife. 

Did'ſt thou but know. 


EvuRYDICE. 


Deareſt huſband, turn ! 
Turn and behold me!] blefs my dying eves 


With one laſt look ! e'er they cloſe for ever. 


|  Onvnzos,” 
It is too 25 i (runs and embraces her, 
My dear Eurydice. 2 p41 
Do I again enfold thee ? not ęven F ate 
Shall part us more. 


EuryDICE, 
Oh ! what ſudden cold 


Shoots thro' my heart, I die, I die, my 


_ -Orpheus (riſing to meet ln, ſhe falls 


O- 


$ - 


_— 


7 
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( 38 ) 
Oxenevs. 


Eurydice ! thy faithful huſband calls. 
Look up, my love, wilt thou not anſwer me? 
Ah, cold and pale (the breath of life has left 


her) 20 
Again, again I loſe her! and for ever 


Not hell nor all its furies can inflict 


A torture equal to the pangs I feel. 


AI R-Orpbeus. 


What, alas, ſhall Orpheus do! whither go 


without his love. 
Eurydice ! Eurydice ! cruel ſtars! O anſwer 
| CS | | G 
] have loſt my darling dove, 
The choice of life and death is even 


Robb'd of her help from earth and heaven. 


SONG 


390 


ReciTATIVE. 


I will no more return to hated life ; 
This, this ſhall end me and my woes toge- 


ther. (drawing the dagger. 
Stay, gentle ſhade, thou ſhalt not crols 
_ 


The dull blaek current of the Stygian wave, 
This ſhall unite us. (going to fab bimſelf. 


REC1TAaTIVE,—Cupid. 


Orpheus forbear, ( wreſts the dagger from him 
What means this frenzy ? hence with wild 
deſpair ; 
'Tis mighty love * potent 
ſway 
Theſe gloomy fields and realms of light 
obey; 

Thy pious prayers relenting Jove has heard, 
Much have you ſuffer'd, great is your re- 
ward; f 

Eurydice reviv'd with all her charms, 
Shall erown your l and bleſs your 
arms, 


Cupid 


— — 
— — —— E 


: | . 
( 4⁰ J 


(Cupid raiſes Eurydice ans preſents ber 10 


- Orpheus) 
Oxenzvs. 
What do ſee? again reſtor df 
3 8 Eukrpicz. 
My life ! 
Ozynzvs. 0 


My long lamented love, my deareſt wife, 
Do I again embrace !---my heart runs o er, 


Aulpicior tous hour. 


Corip. | 
No more. : 
Quit this dark gloom where mournful ſhades 
reſide, 


» 


To brighter regions love ſhall be your guide, 
To erring mortals let your fate declare, 


That nuptial faith is Heav'n's peculiar care. | 


Exeunt. 


SCENE | 
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| SCENE THELAST. | 2 
ER TEMPLE OE LOVE, \ — 

. SON G=Onpunvs. SE 7 4 

Bright god of love, thy mighty nanmqm 


Let air and earth and heaven proclaim, | 
At thy ſhrine the youth ſhall bow, 4 


And Orpheus foremoſt pay his vow. A 
CHORUS. 1 
0 of love, &c. | | * .._ _—_— 
HymMEN. 5 8 | 


Know, all the painsof amorous ſcorn, - Fe 
Mayby conſtant faith be borne. "8 
All the poiſon's ſubtile bane, _ 2 oe 
One ſoft ſmile draws out again. & WF; 


, * " * * * x | 

* if * . = 4 
2 — 
* . a 4 
. l a I 
! : « 

- Y 

£ | * * . — ö 
- 0 4 
: Pl. _ 

_— . 
* 3 
4 : 
- 
— \ * - 
Py * 4 
* 
= 
— 
* 
- 
* 
- 
- 
— 
2 
— 0 
1. ” . 
- 
- - 
= f 
_ 
- 
- 
. = 
_ - \ 
- 
- . 
"I - \ | 
- * r P 


* 


* 


| Hearts by tender paſſions charny 


* 


4 


By doubts are chill'd, hopes are warm d, 


| While paſt torments but improve, 
arr. 
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| Bright god of love, Ne. 3 
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